
; CJje pemacrat.
published every Thursday morning, in the
am Immediately over the Post Office, Main

Street, Eaton, Ohio, at the following rales:
$1 60 per anaum, in advance.
$3 00, if not paid within the year, and

3 60 after the year has expired.
E7Tbeierateiill be rigidlyeuforced..Fj
Mo paper discontinued until all arrearage

tit paidjuateiaatthe option of the publisher

C7 All eommunicationa addressed lothe Ed-to- r

must be sent free of pcstage to insure at-

tention.
UNo communication inserted, unless ac

m 1 1 nied by wponssible name.

Poetical
LOVE SONG.

ANSON G. CHESTER.

She who ilecps upon my heart
Was the Brat to win H ;

She who dreams upon my breast
Ever reign within it ;

She wbo kisses oft my lips
Wakes their warmest blessing;

She wbo rests within miue arms
Feels their closest pressing.

Other hours than these shall como
Hours that may be weary:

Other days shall greet us yet
Days that may be dreary j

Still that heart shall be thy home,
Still that breast thy pillow;

Still those lips meet thine, as olt
Billow mectvth billow.

Sleep, then, on my happy heart,
Since thy lore hath won it :

Dream, then, on my loyal breast
None but thou hast doue it ;

And when age our bloom Bhall change
With its wintry weather.

May we in the selfsame crave
bleep and dream together!

Miscellaneous
CONFESSIONS OF A GAMBLER.

CHARLES P. ILLSLY.

i
I remember the first game of cards that I eve

Slaved. I was sixteen years old, and my part
tiers, some of them, were aged men men who
were old enough to be my father, and who
mould have culled myears and sent rne home

But no, they praised my dexterity in handling
the cards flattered my judgment and taught
me to glory in my skill. Thus, while they
cacde rich my vanity, they made wretchedly
poor my pockets. Greater men than myself,

may, with equal truth, advance this same sen-

timent. It was true I did not play for much,
ire only slaked a small sum, just to make the
gsme interfiling'; we scorned to cast a thought
on the loss and gain ; we played for amuse-
ment, not for the purpose of making money.
This was the language we used to ourselves.
Butshouldan uninterested observer have

. ed over the table at which we were playing, and
watched the eagerness with which the stake

. was seised when won, and the workings
the countenance of the losers, perhaps he
would have put a different construction, than
mere amusement, on the deep rnd intense in-

terest each individual rranifested. The truth
. is, profit and loss are the ruling spirits at
game of card, or a throw of dice. 1 know not
which of the two has the most influence
keep a young mail at the gaming table. If we

re fortunate, the desire is awakened for more
nd the hope encouraged that luck is on our

aide j perchance we pride ourself on our skill
iu lli game, and so we resolve to try again,
and if we are unfortunate, we try again to re-

pair our lots, "luck was against us;" "may
be more fortunate the next lime," and a thou-

sand reasons the devotee of play can make
himself for truing again.

I was then a clerk in a store, and as
'funds failed me, I had recourse tomy master's
drawer. . Dollar after dollar of his money went
that way without his knowledge. In a short
time, 1 could toss my glass of spirit.?, and whilT
rny segar with as much grace as the most fin-

ished gentleman; and 1 was as perfect in
'oath. I became an adept in play; and soon
pltyee. deeper games. Vet, with all my cun
ning and judgment, many a midnight has seen
ine hurrying home with a heart terribly heavy,
la consequence ol a pocket proportionally

I was the only son of a widowed mother
and on me her future earthly hopes rested.
Often would my conscience bitterly reproach
me for my conduct, when,, on entering
bouse at a late hour in the merit. 1 lounu
aged and lone mother sitting up, patiently

. waiting my coming; and when she expressed
hei fears, that I should injure my health
too close application to my businest-r- or I de
ceived that fond and trusting parent, by telling
her that business of the slore kept me away
from home and when she advised me to relax
a little, awfully did my heart rise up against
me and reprove my wickedness; and again
and again did I determine to forsake the "evil
ways" that I had been treading. But some
flights 1 won; and then an intense thirst
more led me back to the table; and other

. nights I lest and then I would try again
make it up.

'Soon, however, was that widowed heart
tie Shattered and bleeding; soon was it to
overflowed with the gall of bitterness.

week or more, I was peculiarly unfortunate;
losing every night more or less. It may

"supposed that this continued k affected
me considerably, and that my masters drawer

' had to suffer by it. This was not all.
the regret experienced on account of my

1 had recourse to frequent aud liberal
The morel lost, the moro I drank.

I bd often deceived my mother, who
detected the smell of spirit when 1

the room, by telling her I had been work-
ing among liquors in the store. For a while
ithis excuse answered. Gut when every
bn my entering the room, I brought with
the scent of spirituous liquors, her suspicious

'became awakened. Never nevtrsball'l
the terrible hour, when a

er's hopes weie blasted, and l.er fond
jplunged in wo 1 I returned from the gaming
stable ata late hour, long past midnight.
night I had been unusually unfortunate;
consequence of which I drank freely and
came excited. To have seen me at the
ehoutin, drinkinir. and singing, one
Jiave thought me the happiest fellow in
"universe. My purse was completely druined,

nd I played on tick. But in my then
of mind, money was no ohiect to me :

played and lost, played and lust occasionally
wising ine stake, until I became deeply

--voiveo in ueDt. i cared not. 1 kept on
iolovs course of shouting, swearing, and

until the company broke un.
-- My mother was anxiously waiting for me

and "my dear son how glad I am that
tmve come 1" went to my heart like a burning

irow. My excitement had not worn off.
me auspiciously j so I hurried off

4d as quick as possible. Prom the effects
the liquor I had swallowed, I was soon aaleen
Slow long I remained asleep I know not,
.1 waa awakened by something dropping an
face. Jn looking up 1 beheld my mother
the head of my bed, with her1 hands clusped.

nd the' big tears of agony rolling down
j lime-wor- n cheeks, in a moment

the',morat, and hid my lace in the bed clothes.
--She had been bending over me and. I

wakefled byaKothei's tear! I dawd
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lift my face to meet her eye; but I drew the I

bed clothes closer around me. Oh, how my I

heart si rugged with shame ! Death I Dea'h!
how 1 wished for you when 1 heard my molh-- 1

er's voice, trembling with age and agony j

"George, George ! that J should have lived to'
ill is hour! Would to God I had fol- - j

lowed you to your grave in your infancy! My
child!" she faintly and broken heartedly
screamed, "would that in (riving you birth,
death had taken us both ! Wo is me, that 1

have lived to witness my son's sUmc!" I

strove to stop my ears, to shut out her voice,
but in vain. I he wonls, sounded in my cars
with horrid emphasis; and to to my dying day
will they sound. The discovery of her son's
t ileness, Ue sudden crushing ol her hopes,
were too much tor her; she cans senseless on
the bed.

It was along time before she revived, and
heavily smote my conscience, as 1 gazed by
the dim light of Hie lamp, on her pale face,
and felt the coldness of her forehead as 1

bathed it with vinegar. 1 was fearful life had
entirely forsaken her, but at last she came too.
I cculd not stand and meet her look, and was
turning to leave the room, when in a fa i lit
voice, she requested me lo stay by her. I
was struck with the ullered tone of her voice;!
she ' id not speak reproachfully, but so calmly
and tenderly, that the tears gushed from my
eyes iu'torrents; it almost broke my heart to
listen to her; and there was something in her
tone that f rilled fearfully through me, so that
every word she ullered, caused a dead sinking
chill at my heart it was so hollow ond un-
earthly. "Slay, my son," said she, taking
my hand between her own, the iceiness of,
which made me shudder, "I wish not lo chide
you. But, oh, George ! if you value your
peace here, and your eternal ha piness, leave
off drinking ; taste not, touch nut the accurs-
ed poifon ! Ob, God !" she fervently added,
"strengthen him to resist temptulion turn his
foots'eps from the path that leads lo !l.e dark
and dreadful pits of destruction I My sou,"
she added in a thicker voice, "If you respect
your mother's memory if you respect your
own charactci remember and bo guided by
her last words taste "

"Mother! Mother! what ails you?" I
scieamed, fori saw her countenance change
suddenly. The blood began to settle about
her eves, which became glassy, and a pale
streak encircled her mouth, while her breath
grew shorter. "1 swear mother I swear
never to touch another drop of 'he accursed
stuff !" I utteired in a hurried and trembling
voice. A gleam of satisfaction shot across her
face for a moment, as she with difficulty ar-

ticulated "George, remember your oath I"
of These wero her last words; and lurely were

they ullered ere I was bending over my moth
er's form, the one living being in that still
chamber.

Ways of Committing Suicide.

Wearing thin shoes on damp nights in rainy
to weather.

Building on the "air light" principle.
Leading a life ofenfeebling, stupid laziness,

and keeping the mind in a round of unnatu-
ral excitement by reading trashy novels.

Going to balls in all sort of of weather in
thinnest possible dress. Dancing till in
complete perspiration, and then going home
throuch the damp air.

to Sleeping on leather beds in seven by nine

my Surfeiting on hot and very highly stimula
tins dinners.

Beginning in childhood on tea, and going on
from one step to another, through coffee, to
bacco, smoking and drinking

Marrying in haste, g'tting an uncongenial
an companion, and living the rest of life in men

tal dissatislaclion
, Keeping children quiet by teaching them
suck candy.

Eaiing without time lo masticate the food.
Allowing love of gain to so absord

minds, as to leave no lime to attend to
; health.

Following an unhealthy occupation becuuse
money can be made at it.

the Templing the appetite wilh niceties when
my the stomach says no.

Contriving to keep in a continual worry
about something or nothing.

by Retiring nt midnight and rising nt roon.
Gormandizing between meals.
Giving way lo tils of anger.
Neglect ng to lake proper care of ourselves

when a simple disease first appears.

Connubial.

"My dear, did John black them boots?"
"How should I know I haint got nothing

for to do wilh your boots. It's washing day."
"But, my love, yon needn't speak so cross?"

to "Speak cross ! I didn't speak so cross."
"Oh, yes you did."

to "I didn't."
be "I say you did."

For "I say ldid'nt."
"By gracious ! I won't stand th's; it's

be bad lo be treated in Ibis way. I'll leave you,
madam. I'll have a separation."

O, Mr, was ever a woman so obused ! Here
To I've been washing and scrubbing nil day long,

as hard as ever 1 could, and then you come
home and act so to me justcoz 1 don't know
nothing about your boots. Oh it is to bad
is boo hoo boo hoo!"

Hem! Well, Nancy, I didn't mean
make you cry. Never mind. I reckon John
has blacked my boots. Is them ere sassengers

night to be fried for supper ?"
ire "Ye'e'8 my dear, I got 'em lor you,

ticklarly."

Independence.
heart "We like independence. We like lo

a man express his honest convictions mi
That subject on which he may have occasion

in sneak. A man who is a mere echo of some
be leading politician some distinguished divine

table. or some shrewd financier whose religious
limenls are the sentiments of Ins church -

the political views a facsimile of his parly organ
who listens with open mouth and glaring

frame to those w horn accident have elevated,
so I ary, a little aoove himseit, not daring to

nn opinion which docs not fully coincide
in that cnnnnc Irora such a source, may uuu
my priale spheres in this world but the moral

intellectual condition or me community
not be greatly improved by anything he
to do or say."

you
Iuihii iikli. A lady iu New York has

and had a remarkable experience with
to new Irish girl.
of "Biddv," said she, one evening, "we

have some sausages for lea this evening; I
when company."

my "Yes, ma'am."
at Tea time arrived, aud with it Ihe company;

ine.anie was spread, ine lea was 5.nu.et,nK,
her

"Where are the sausages, BiddyJ'I the
inquired.

was An' sure, they're in the t. ma'am
not IjDida't you te.ll me we must have 'em fot ta

LILLIE.

I heard litlle feet come pattering through
the hall, and then the door opened, jus! enough
to let in a curly head, with straw-berr- red
cheeks, two roguish eyes, and a pair of
bud lips that made a body ache to get hold of
them. The door opened a little further, and
disclosed a dimple hand and white pinafore,
"Coine in, dear, said I, lo encourge the little
feet- lint courage was not wanted, for in a

trice the funny lime hand was tucked into
mine, and n sweet silvery voice whispered,
"this ain't dear, It's Lillie. Mamma calls me
my sweet Lillie, always, hut pnpa says saucy
little Lil, and 1 love pupa, and pa-,i- loves me.
Don't you love me ?" It was vain to endeavor
to withstand such entreaty, and before I knew
it, the curly head was nestling on my shoul-
der, the soft arms twined about my neck, and
gentle kisses melted on my cheek. "Yes,
Lillie darling, I love you," said I. "Then 1

love you," said she; and witli that she Fprang
from mv Inn and darted through the por'.ch in
to the garden; hut in an instant, back again

i she came, her golden hair floating in the wind,
and her frock drawn up over a pertcct heap
of fresli ynung roses. "Don't you love roses ?

Lillie does," she said, as she emptied Iter
floral gathering?, and began fastening '.hem in
my hmr and ribbons; "these are all yours, and
when mamma brings borne the new doll with
eyes that go lo sleep, you shall hold it before
I do." Tnis was my Irst ncquainlnnee with
darling little Lillie, ns I always called her.
But we were no longer strangers after such an
inlroduction. anil main's the race we ha t from
one garden walk to another, nnd many the
hnppy hour lhat glided by amid the begtiile-rre-

of her sweet prattling. But, alas! Lil-

lie, darling Lillie, the idol of the household,
the sweet which we had cherished in

our heart of hearts, was but a borrowed gtm
a flower hnt to earth that we might see how
fair they bloom in heaven.

One night, just when I lie midnight chimes
were tolling, she opened her bright eves to
mine, and whimpered in her own sweet way,
"Don't you hear the angel music? Don't
yon hia r them say, come little darling?"
And she pointed her finder upwards, nnd mur-

mured in my ear, "Good-bye- , Aunt Ger'y;"
and then those lustrous eyes were Hosed for-

ever, and the sweet lips never again answer-
ed tolhecjllof "Darling little Lillie." Qui
etly she sleeps among the flowers she loved,
nnd the roses wattred by out tears, droop
gently o'er her grave.

The Dutchman and the Molassee Barrel.
A farmer had occasion to send his hired man
who by the way was a jolly Dutchman

a neighboring town lor a barrel of malnsses.
The weather being warm, aud the road rough
nnd the driver, moreover, driving rather fast,
the molasses look a notion lo "work," as it
generally called But we will let him tell his
own story :

"Veil," said he, "I gome olong, and
gomed along, till I got to der hill vat stands
on top ol der blacksmil's shop, and den
looks' round pehind my pac, and tersthuff vas
running out nut ter bung hole. Thinks I, in
sthop dut; and so 1 strop ler cart, and cotch

a es ter oxen mil a grambie stlioue, and trove
pun hole in i s tight ash never it vas nut
light wood knot, and gome along, till I got
where ler fork roads cross each oiler mit ter
meet house, and I looks' round pehind me
pack again, and ter cuss'd sthuff vas nil run'd
over mit ter parrel agin. Oh blame you, says
I. I'll fix you now, and I picks up a chunk
and hits ter pung hole mil all my might, and
ter ting flew out mil a noise like a cannon, and
knocked me down flat of ter mit my pack,
and scart der curt, and it ru lined away mit
stheers, and turned 'em all over mit each

to oder, and proke everything all in pieces, ant
rm gomed home mitmyseir, put wr cart
running ter tuyful."

Boys' Look at This

That " honesty is Hie beat policy," was
illustrated some years since, under the follow
ing circumstances: A lad was proceeding
nn uncle s lo petition him for a sick sister and
her children, when he found a wallet contain
ing fifty dollars. The aid was refused,
the distressed family was pinched wilh-want- ,

The boy revealed his fortune to his mother,
but expressed a doubt about using any por
tions of the money. His mother confirmed
eood resolution, and the pocket book was ad
vcrlised and the owner found. Being a man
of wealth, upon learning the Inslory of the f.im
ily, he presented the fifty dollars to the sick
mother, and took the boy into his service,
he is now one of the most successful I mer
chants in Ohio. "Honesty always brings
reward to the mind, if not lo the pocket,
but it always does in the long run, to the pock
et as well us to the mind.

youi son pl.iy eucher ?" said
gentkiiipu lo Mrs. Partington, on seeing 1

too enter i he room w ilh a pack of cards in
hands.

"La sakes," nnswered the old lady, looking

oyer l be lop ol i.er specie es "ihcy uon
JlMiy ' III. gJIUIIOJ, UU BMVUtllll i "UIIULI II

could whistle it for you. I key, put up those
wicked cards, nnd w histle eucher for the

it 1 II :i it

"I can't,1 said the young hopeful.
to 'It issuance how Hint boy regenerated late

ly," said the old lady- - and taking up her
'"'work, cou.meuce t.. knit in a dejected man
ner.

"Don't you feel well, mother ?" asked
Ikey.

"No, my son, I do not feel well. I am
gested with the immorality of the young

upon which ikey brought
hear

camphor-bottl- e lo Ihe old lady. "Ah,"
aiiy,,i. ikey you ure otio ouoo s

to
erB

Thk last nr "Douona." Some needv
venturer iu New Y'ork has been endeavoring

Ins raise the wind by an ingenious appeal to
vanity of a country clergymen, W'ith consider

eyes able success, probably. He addressed
them a letter signed A. D. Connelsou, saying

utter mat he was a "sad anu weary member of
with wealthy up town church, "and having

you preach, and seen a bonk ol travels
sudj vehich your name is mentioned by the author
win, with great praise, would you probably

dares a call ill should propose your name lo
church?" It isaddedtna modest poslcript,
"If you have not seen the notice of you in
book 1 alluded to, I will (jet it for you. 1

a it sells for a dollar and a half or there-
about " The replies to Mr. Connelson

must bo amusing.

BT'Th fire is going out, Miss Filkins.'
'I know it, Mr. Green, and if you would
wiselv. vou would follow its example.'
qui,e unnecessary l0auu, riai ureen

lady ;

JTIsn't it singular that an
I keepershould ever offer tosell his "good will,

f" when all the woild knows he hasn't any f

Female Piety,
The gem of all others which encircles the

coronet of a lady's chaiacier, is unaffected pi-

ety. Nature may lavish much on her person
the enchantment of her counlenniice-t- he

gracefulness of her mein, or the strength of
her intellect, yet her loveliness is uncrowned,
till piety throws around the whole, the sweet-

ness ond power of her Charms. She then be-

comes unenrihly ill her temper unearthly in

all her desires nnd associations. The spell
which bound her ollections to things below,
is broken, and she muuiiN on the wings of
her fancy and hope, to the habi'alioti of God,
where it will be her del Ii to hold commu-
nion u ilii the spirits lhal have hem ransomed
from tl.e Ihraldrom ol the earth and wreathed
with a garland of glorj.

Her beauty may throw its niajnc.il charm
over many princes and conquerors may bowi
with admiration nt the shrine of her riches
the sous of science and poetry inny eubalm
her memory in song yet her piciy must be her
ornament her pearl. Her name must be
written in the "bonk of life," thai when
mountains fade away, and every nitmenlo of
earthly greatness is lost in the general wreck
of uaturc, it may remain end swell the list of!
Hint mighty throng wnicli have been clot lied

the mantle of righteousness, nnd tbeirj
voices altnr.ed lo the melody of Heaven.

Wilh such a treasure, every lofty
tion on earth may le purchased; friendship!
will be doubly sweet pain ami sorrow shall
lose their sling, and their character wiil pos
sess a price tar "above rubies;" tile will be
but visit lo earth, and death the
entraoe upon a joyful and perpetual home.
And when the notes ol the l.ibt trump shall

heard, nnd sleeping millions aw ke to jiidg-- i
meitt, its possessor ;.ha be presented faultless'
before the lliione of God with exceeding joy,
nnuacroM ii oi ine uiwi siij.i never eiir,
nwa--y

Such is piety. Like a lender flower plant-
ed in the fertile soil of woman's heart, it
grows, expanding its foliage and imparting i'.s

fragrance to all around, till tramplnuteil it i

set to bloom in perpetual vigor and unfading
beauty in the Paradise of (jod.

Inebriety.
When tbishnstsken fast hold of a man, fare

well industry farewell emulation farewell
attention lo things worthy of attention lore'
well love of virtuous society- - farewell decen
cy of manners - and fare-w- even attention to

person. Every thing is sunk by this predom
inant art! brutal appetite, in how many in
stances do we see men who began life with
l ho brightest prospects before them, and who

closed it w ithout any ray of comfort and
consolation ? Young men with good fortunes,
good tempers, good hearts, good constitutions,
only being drawn into the vortev ot me drunk- -

is ard, have become by degrees the most loaih- -

some nnd despicable of mankind. In the
house of Ihe drunKard there is no happiness

1 for any on?. All is uncertainty and anxiety.
He is not the same man for any one day at a

I time. No one knows ol his out goings or in-

incomings. That which lie swallows for what
he calls pleasure, brings pain as surely as rVighl
brings morning. Poverty and misery are in

le the Irani. To avoid these, we are called
a upon to make no sacrifice. Our own will is

to all that is requisite; and if we had not the will
to avoid contempt, disgrace and misery, we de-

serve neither relief nor compassion. Ledger.

Too Anxious bv HALr. An amusing affuil1

happened lately between a coal-deale- r and o

puichnscr. The latter was very anxious to
see lhal the former did not cheat him so he (the
purchaser) inspected the weighing of Hie coal

ter himself. he purchaser, noacing the laugh
ing of Hie driver, asked him, when he received
it, w hat it was about.

isl "Why," said he, "when your coal was
weighing you were standing on the scales,
and weie weighed wilh it."

"Is it possible? why, I weigh nearly two
hundred pounus V

"Well, sir," said the driver, "youaretoW.
lo "Yes," was. the reply, "and I have bought

myself, too."

As Aritiimgtical Difficui.tv. "John
can't endure such rudeness any longer. Come
here, my son; we'll see if the 'rod of correc
lion' won't drive it from you."

his "I don't mind the licking pa; but I'm nfriad
it won't do me any good.

"We can tell better about that allerward
But why do you think s John?"

"Why doesn't the arithmetic say that forty
rods make one rood (rude f"and "John, you are an incorrigible lad. Turn

it around here; we'll see how much it takes
make un acre (ach-r).-

"01:, don't pa; please don't I guess it will
be afore lan ;a furlong) "

Modkstv i;i;nsK said n silly
a

doliu " lu!h-r- , who was atioul taking Ins son
key
his into business, "wuai Mian ue mu aiyie oi me

new firm!"
""ell,governer,"snid the one and twenty

youth, looking up i the cloudj for an answer,
i

"I don't know; but suppose we have il
HI John H. Snmpliii cc Father."

Verily the bump of self esteem was in the
ascendant thar! The old gentle-
man was struck with Ihe originality of Ihe
idea -- though it betokened great rising

but said "he rather declined adopting
the notion."

Bi.t Mt than Hoik. A nice young army ni-

cer now in Constantinople writes to his cousin,
in London, that Ihe concluding line of Payne's

di popular ballad,
folks I here ino plncc like hnnic,"

the Is decidedly more poetical than true. "Con-
stantinople,"said he writes, "is the place. Here,
for the paltry sum of 500 a year,

linn ol moderate desires may live iikl- - a pnuce
commodious habitation the best of wine'

ad
the most glorious tobacco three beautiful

to
u ives and no going to churchV A soldier's

the pa:adLe, trulyl

to rjj'A sclifiol boy, noled among his play-

fellows for his froiics with the girls, wns
a nloiiil in ihu Old Testament, when, coming

heard t nltf phrase, "making waste places glad,"
in he was asked by the pedagogue what it meant

The youngster paused, scratched his head,
but could give no answer ; when up jumped

my more precocious urchin, and cried out:
know what it means, mns'er. It means hug

the giug the girls ; for Tom Koss is rollers huggiu
'em round the waist ; and it makes 'em
glad as can be."

would
Bad Lent. I never knew cn early rising,

hard working, prudent man, carefull ofhis
earnings and strictly honest, who complained

act of bad luck. A good character, good habits(lis
a ud good induslryaie impregnable to the assault

never,f m ihtl'foo ewl djeaaied

shop fCjrThe man who thought he could coax
lnwer to take "a dollar less," is now trying
set fire lo an iceberg wilh a cigar.

The Winter of the Heart.
Let it never come upon you. Live to that

good angels may protect you from this terrible
evil th- winter or the heart, i.einocmii
in z influence freeze un 'he fountains of sym
nathv am! hapninesi in its depths, no cold
'iiirthen settle over it' withered hopes, like
sii.iw on the faded flowers, no rude blasts of
discontent moan and shriek through its deso
la'ed chambers.

Your life-pat- h may lead you through trials
which for a lime seemed utterly lo impede
your progress, nnd shut out the very lig-- of

heaven from your anxious gaze. Penury may
take the place of ease ar.d plenty; your luxu-

rious room may be changed fur an humble one
the soft couch for a s'nw pallet the rich

viands for the coarse food of the poor. Sum
mer friends may fors ke you, with scarcely a

look or word of compassion.
Yau may be forced to toil venrily, steadily

on, to earn a livelihood; you may encounter
frauds ami the base avarice that would extort
the last farthing, till vmi well nk'h turn in

dh'gust from your fellow-being- Deaths may
sever the deal ties that bind you to earth and
l"nve vou in tearful darkness, that noble,
manly boy, the sole hope of your declining
years, may be taken Irom you white your
jt clings to him with a wilj tenacity; which
even the shadow of the tomb cannot wholly

But amid nil these sorrows, do not come to
'the conclusion that nobody was ever so deep

ly afflicted as you are, ond obandon every an-

ticipation of "letter days" in the unknown
future. Do not lo:e your faith in human ex- -

Icelience, because your confidence has some
iimes been betrayed, nor believe that
si.jp js only a elusion, and love a bright
phantom which glides away from your grasp,

jj n(,i think you are fated to b miserable
because you are u sappour.eu in your txpec-
lations. and baffled in your pursuits. Do not
declare that God has forsaken you when your
way is hedged about with morns, or lepin
sinfull when he calls your dear ones lo the
land beymul the grave. Kt-e- a holy trust in

heaven through every trial; bear adversity
with fortitude, ond look upward in hours ol
temptation and suffering. When your locks
are while; your eyes dim, and vourlim!3 wea-rv- .

when vour steps falter on the verge of
death's gloomy vale, still retain the freshness
ond buoyancy of spirit which will shield you
from Ihe winter of the heart.

The Mother.
A writer beautifully remarks lhat a man's

mother is the representative of his maker. Mis- -

fortune, ai d even crime, sel up oil barriers
uveen her and her son. While his mother lives
he has one friend who will not listen when ho

js slanered, who will not desert him when he

suffers.who will soothe him in hissoirows, aud
sneak In him of hope when he is ready
jspnir. Her affection knows no ebbing tide
They (low on from n pure lounlain, and speak
happiness through this vale of tears, and cease
only at the ocean of eternity.

Energy.

See! how that fellow works I No obstacle
too great for him to surmount no ocean loo
wide lor him to leap, lie win mase a star
the world and no mistake. Such are the men
who build our railroads, dig up the mountains
in California and enrich the world. There
nothing gained by idleness and sloth. This
a world of action; and to make money, a rep-

utation and exert a happy influence, men must
be active persevering, and energetic. 1 hey
must not quail at shadowsrun from lions,
attempt to dodge the 1'ghtning. Go forward
zealously in whatever you undertake, and we
will risk you anywhere, and through lite.
Men who faint and quail are laughiug-s'.oc- k

angels, devils, and true men.

CrLove is as necessary lo a woman's heart
as a fashionable bonnet to her bead. Indeed,
we think rather more so; fur nothing less thin
a large measure of love will content her,

whereas Ihe recent fashion has shown that
she can be stisfied with a very little bonnet,
It is undoubte ly a scandalous otaerva i

I but a modern philosopher has remarked, and
we give th-- ; aphorism for what it is worth, that
"love is so essential to the very life of a wo
man that in celibacy she is unhappy without
n lover, and after marriage, if she is ro unfor-

tunate ts no', lo love her husband, she
pretty certain to love somebody

IT A clergyman, preaching a sermon on some
narticular patrirach, was extremely high in

panegyric, and spoke of him as far exceeding
evc-r- saint iu the calendar. He lonok n view
of the ecclesiastical hierarcy, but in vain ;

could nol assign lo bis saint a place worthy
Uo many virtues os he possessed ; every sen

lence ended thus: "Where, then, ran
P'ace ii.u g rent , .,..r. i o e , ,

ed,'"as 1 am going away, you may put him
my pew."

HTlIow little do lovely women know what
awful beings they nre, in Ihe eyes of an unex
perienced youth! oung men brought upin
I'tshionable circle of our cities will smile
this. Accustomed to mingle incessantly in

society.aud to have the romance of
heartdendened by a thousand frivolous flirta-

tions, women are nothing but women in
eyes; but to a susceptible youth like mysel
brought up iu the country, they are perfect

UWiing-lo- Ircing

fl'i First Class in natural philosophy stand

up."
" lint is nltraction? '
'Tiease, sir I know: the look that a

eyed gal gies her lover."
a liiln! Now tell me what inertia is!"

Inertia, sir, is a desire to remain where
are; a feeling a piece of calico experences

hi ii leaning against a canary colored vest.
Kight again; call the next class."

A Gem. Revenge is a common passion ; it
ihe sin of the uninslructed. The vavage
derrus it noble; but Christ's religion, which
the sublime ctvilizer, emphatically condemns
Why? Because religion seeks ever to ennoble
man, and nothing so debases him as revenge.

n IT At meeting of unmarried printers,
"I which convened nol long since, the following

toast was drank in silenie :

eu reward her ; she is a! nays in favor of
as well conducted press."

(Tf"Sure, an' it wasn't poverty that
me from the ould couiilhry," said Michael
other day; "for my father had
yoke of oxen and a cow, and they gave
the year round.

of. fr. sharp idea Sooner than marry a
man of fifty, I'd take two at five and twtnly.

a
to ITWhy are green peas like Sebastopol?

Because they muster) shelled before taken.
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JOB WORK
Executed at this Office wit neatness ar.

espntchthe , at lowed possible rales.

Pen, Paste & Scissors.
O Break the legs of an evil custom.

fYThe prettiest lining for a bonnet is a
smiling face.

UjTA lie, though it be killed and dead, can
sling sometimes liken dead watp.

OTlf the the rose be called the queen of
(lower!, why not "charity" the rose of human
virtue ?

for hens and other people never
"cackle" till you are sure you have done
something.

IT Mrs. Partington's Ike has bought a
hor.-i- ! that is so spiruueus that it always goes
off in a decanter.

A Di:.i Loss. Miss Fanladling says if she
ain't dead, she has lost her vital "spark" thd
man ho Uted to sit up wilh her.

O'l have very little respect for the lies of
this world." as Iho chap said when the rope
was round hij neck.

UXA pritrcr out west, whose first son hap-
pened lo be a very short an I fat little fellow,
named him Brevier Fuilfaced Jones.

The loss of friends is a wholesome eiief,
and t tie teais of sympathy are like balm to the
sullerer: but the loss il property is a wound
mat lusters.

O Girls wilh red hair are said to fall in love
with twice the intensity r.f those having black.
Thev also ta.k t i e as fast ai:d four times as
hard

(IT I have no desire lo see tie city bum,
but wish losee the stieets laid iu ashes, as the
gentleman said when he slipped on the frozen
pavement.

OtrA brother Editor tells us, lhat when he
was iu prison for libelling a jniti'-- of the
peace, he as requested my the jailor to give
the pnsou a puff.

!D Foppery is never cured ; it is the bad
stamina of the mind, which like those of the
body, are never refined: once a coxcomb and
always a coxcomb.

ftirAunt Bethany remarks lhat it's a very
sohmn tiling to be married." "Yes, but it is
a deal more solemn nut lo be," said an old
moid of forty.

ITA w ife cannot make home comfortable
who "dears" ond "my loves" and "pets" her
husband, and don't sew tl.e- - buttons on his
shins or the tapes on his drawers.

0""There is a woman al the bottom of
every mischief," said Joe. "Y'es," replied
Char'ey, "when I used to get into mischief my
mother was at the bottom of me."

0"An old man, speaking of his grent knowl-
edge of the western country, said he had
known the Misfisaippi river since it waa a
small creek ! He must have been Mr. Melhu-sakr- 's

brother.
in

!T"Tbty don't make as good mirrors as
they used to," reniaiked an old maid ns she

is observed a pair of sunken eyes, a wrinkled
is face and livid complexion in a glass that she

usually looked inlo.

BTrWe like the slory of a blacksmith, vbo
or was requested to bring a suit for slander. He

said he could go into his shop nix! hammer out
a better character than all the courts iu Chris-
tendom could give.

to (TtA Prinler out west, whose office is half
a mile from any other building, and who hangs
his sign on the limb of a tree, advertises for
an apprentice. He says, "A boy from the
country would be preferred."

UTTrue joy is a serene nnd sober emotion;
and they are miserably out that 'ake laughing
for rejoicing; the Mat of it is within, and

in. there is no cheerfulness like the resolution of
a brave mmd.

A Fueling Rkpi.v. Millon was asked by a
fneud whether he would instinct his daugh-
ters in the different languages, to which he

is replied : "No sir, one tongue is sufficient fur
a woman."

ICT'-Ye- do you li'ik de world will come lo
an end ?" asked a German. "Oh, probably

his in about three mouths," answered the jokai.
"Ho, veil 1 no cares lor dal," exclaimed Hans,
with a smile of satisfaction, "1 pu going to

he Buffalo dis spring."
of

ID'An Irishman who had just arrived from
we the Uinerald Isle, heating a gun fired at the, closing of the day, asked wliht it meant. Be-

ing loid that il was the sundown gun he ex-

claimedin "Does the sun make such s divil of
a uoise going down in Uns coumbry ?"

Jj"'How do you get along with your arith-
metic ?" asked a father of his little boy. "I've

tl.e ciphered through addition, partition, subtrac-
tion,nt detraction, abomination, justification.
hallucination, darnation, amputation, creation

the and adoption." He'd do for an engineer on a
"bhort Line Ilaihoad."

'heir
,

(UWomaii n'phabetirnlly should bo ami
able, benevolent, charitable, domestic, eco
nomical, forgiving, generous, honest, industri
ous, judicious, kind, loiiig, modes;, neat,
obedient, pleasant, quiet, reflecting, sober.
lender, urbane, virtuous, wise, x errplary,
yielding cud zealous.

ITA late philosopher, in speak ine of lov
leUers. says the ancients dealt in billets, but
of a different kind from those used by the

you moderns. They tre billets of wood and
were addressed, not to the understanding, but
the head. In those da s courting was dune
with a club.

is PnEcoctTv. A venerable young gentleman
of our acquaintance, four years old recently

is threw hismjlerual relative into a fit of admi

it. ration by the following speech : "I like all
kinds ol cake most pound rake, sponge
cake and jelly cake, but I don't like s'.umach
ache!

!D"An Irish girl the other day, comp'aiutd
lo her mistress that the cow wouldn't eat her

a "mess." She "scalded the male, and ihe
salted it but divil the bit would ihe ould cow
touch." On examination it was found that

drove Biddy's "male" was nothing but saw dust.
the The cow was evidently not used to such "fine

board !"
milk ITOne of our celebrated dandies was in

company with a young lady, and observed her
kiss her favorite poodle. He advanced and

wo. begged the I'ke favor, remarking thai she
ought to have as much charity for hmi aashe
hatf shown to the dog, "Sir," aaid Hie belle,
"I never kissed my dog while be was pup-

py." The fellow took the hint ud sloped.


